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SELEGT STORY

I-mm Appleton’s Junrnal

THOMASB YARN.

e wasn failore, an
less failure, holding his place in the en-
ergetic town of Mossbrook rather be-
cause he was too nmorphous to be kicked |
out than from any power of Lis own to
keep in. Thomas Yarn had never made
a living, but had hung a barnacle, on
somebody else’s living all his life. He
was ugly, and dirty, and poor, and lazy,
yet these terms seem top strong for so
nebuloosa creature. The colors in which
his portrait should be painted nre what
the French call teinfa degrades —snufiy
brown, pale-olive greens, mixed and
tardy grays; no black, no white, no red;
all shadow, dead lights, a poor, forlorn,
faded picture, which no gallery coveted.
He was a sort of connecting link between
the earth-worm and man, suggesting
both extrémes. Yet the creature was
kindly, and kad bis own little corner of
wit and humor; once in abont ten yeurs
he smaid a good thing. He had never
harmed anyvthing, not even a liy; in faet,
he and the flies were mather intimate,
and had acquired the right of possessor.
ship from long occenpancy of n dirty,
curtainless tavern-window, which
the height from which Thomaz Yarn

innocent, color- |

wans |

. surveyed life ns if went on in Maossbrook.

e was in =ome remote way supposed
to be o gentleman, perhaps becanse he
never did anvthing, perbaps for a better
reason. At any mate, he was tolerated in

“some of the best front parlors, when on

centenninls, and on such infrequently-
oceurring occasions he put on a elean
shirt and mnde a eafl. Thomss Yarn
was not dirty for the sune resson that is |
said to have governed a celebrated Eag-
lish scholar, “because it rhymed with
Goethe;" no, poor Thomas was not even
literary, that next to nothingness in good
hard-working New England. His hnb I
its grew out of a slovenly soul; the cold
waters of energy and ambition had nev-
er cascaded down Thomas Yarn's back. |
He was sank low in the elums of lazi-
ness and inertin. Who knows what had |
deprived Thomas Yarn of his birthright
of sucvess? who knovwa what heart-aclies
had paralyzed his energies? who knows
any of the great secrets of Natre?—whs
one brain works and another will T
and why one man sits stitl while anoth-
er main runs?

One thing Thomas Yam alwaya pos-

seazed, and that was the village news.— |

The tavern-window, in spite of the flies,
wns a good field of observation. lle

went round with the returns of elections, |

with the deaths and marriages, and the |

latest, well-authenticated scandal. Nev-
er malignant, never prone to see evil,
Thomaa still twld what he henrd—an in-
valunble local newspaper. He would
put hix sad figure in penitently ot the
side-door, as if to say that the news he
brought was his only excuse for being.

There were rumors of his once having
been meen driving a horse, but this was
not well authenticated. It gnve too
mueh energy and decinion to the picture,
and was rejected by most as improbable;
but one great, grand, important thing he
had done, one event illuminated his ex-
istence, and he never was tired talking
of it and boasting of it. He had once
been married, and he could not forget
the pride, pomp, and circumstance, of
that cecasion.

Possibly at that
have been cleaner sod more prosperous
than at any subsequent ones else why
did that very pretty girl, with her long
blnek hnir—always remembered in the
village adwiringly—why had she so
over-estimated her own powers of enduor-
ance as to marry Thomas Yarn? Marry
him she did, and natursily died in two
vears, to ba ever after the primal benuty
and saint of hix life. He never could
sufficiently praise her hair. e placed
it among the counstellations like Bere-
nice's, and wore one long tress, folded in
China-paper, next his heart. The way
he worshipped his “Mary in heaven™ af-
firmed Thomas Yarn's claim o the name
of gentleman. Ile had been in “busi-
ness” when he married, but he failed im-
mediately, and that continued to be his
business forever after. The tavern swal-
lowed him up, and it was on its worm-
eaten porch that he first learned that he
was *remembered in Governor Ham-
mond's will. Some one else knew that
piece of news before he did.

Governor Hammond wasa rich and
prominent citizen, who had been terribly
stricken, in the midst of his prosperily,
by the death of his only son, a voung
man but few years married, who had
left one young danghter.

It was n proud old name, and Govern-
or Hammond did not like to have it die
ont. But fute wasstronger than he. Tle
left this fine property to this little girl,
something in the disappointed frame
of mind as Dumbey, and he added n sin-
gular codicile. It was to charge his ex-
ecntors to pay a small annunity to Thom-
as Yarn, and to give him the charge of
his library, which was large and in
great disorder, and. which needed atten-
tion and repair.

moment he might

This library had come from “two law-
vers, one gentleman and one clergyman
ancestor,” as Governor Hammond was
fond of explaining hir varions forbears,
and had been generally tumbled in by
the governor, no great reader, into an
unoccapied room, which was not unsuit-
ed to it, being in & wing of the house in
which Emily, the child-heiress, lived
with her aunt Margaret and the old ser-
vants. The little unconscions owner of
all this rambling property was a healthy,
hearty, robust little girl, with an early
propensity for tales of fanoy, and legiti-
mately for novel-reading. She spent her
Saturday afternoons, and some part of
the next day in her library, sitting on
the sep step of a lndder, reading “The
Uottages of Glenbumie” “A Simple |
Story,” or “Thaddeus of Warsaw."—
There, weapped in the delicious mantle
of romance, would she sit for hours,
while Thomas Yarn would look up from |
his paste pots as & dreamy mole might
contemplate a buttorfly. He and she
were great friends; not having arrived at

the critical age, she did not notice his |

soilsd habits as Aunt Margaret did, but
willingly put her soft, white hand in his,
and was led to Mar'sy grave, listening
with much gravity to the account of that
famous wedding, and looking with
sweetly-sorrowful eves at the long tress
of beautiful hair.

It was a part of Saturday afternvon to | He might huve fuinted awny-—il &0, he

Emily; a part of “Thaddeus of War-
saw;"” a part of that golden prime which
Emily was passing through; and, ns he
was indulgent, and let her press wild-
flowers in some of the old theological
works, Emily thought he wusa model
librarian.

Emily found the library rather over-
stocked with the sermons and grave fo-
lios of her clergyman ancestor, rather
too aparsely furnished with the “Thad-
deus of Warsaw" school of liternture.
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She had gone through Scott, and gentle
Miss Austen, and Miss Edgeworth,
dull old Mrs. Sherwood,
“Rich in the Kitchen aud 1
Parlor,” iz chiely valuable fur its recipe
for making gooseberry tarts.  She had
wept over that redecming work of “Lit-
tle Henry and his Bearer;” she had shud-
dered over “The Rufian Boy;” and she
had got to Pope. Then she began to
sigh for fresh fielde and pastures new.—
Cooper she tried and could not; and, as
for the theological works, what were
they good for but to press flowers in?

€) old, dey doctors! did not your pul-
ges beat as this imoge of spring and hope
and joy threw open your musty pages,and
laid the freshly guthered flowers in yonr
Were these theonly flow-

and
whose story of

‘oor in the

heavy grasp?

| ers vou had helped press down and dry

up?

Who will read
words of wisdom—old sermuns, theolog-
ical treaties, records of undying dull-
ness?  Why does the greatest of subjects
lead to such poor writing?

“1 wish there were some novels,”
I':tll“_"‘ one ‘!.t_\" rrnl'u the In{‘ of '!ht' s!!'!“

those  secumulated

=aid

In!i!ll-r,

“Novels ain't good for young people,”
mid Thomas Yarn.

“But T like themm—I like a hook that

i= vers beantiful . the beginning, and

| very sad in the middle, and very mag-

nificent at the end!” said Emily, wha
did not want for words.

“Well, T guess you'd better not rend =0
many of 'em. That isn’tat all like life,”
said poor Thomas, remembering thetay-
Aunt Mar
walk in your sleep, and
have bad dreams, nnd I gnes= youn'd bet-

ter ;_'u off and get “ome more wild-How-

ermn-window; besides, vour

garel says yon

:':- wonld danee off to

Eunly

wood=. a

the
ul Thomus Jooked i same mare
her, and, finding a good, old-
., would Teave it aceident
the step ludder, =ull-
ciently rewapded if he

novels for
fashionod stors
uliy on the top of
her lush of
1‘1!(‘]‘!‘
Forest
good, whole-

HILW
plensure as she discovered it

were no poisonons plants in this
-all
some pastarage of which Charles Lamh

f Ardeunes war the
speaks: nnd the young maiden who was
thus set free was as protected as the lady
other creatnre of
whom grent English Shakespeare saye:

s “Comus,” or that

“A thevwsand Hvericd angols lackey ol her”

Thomas Yarn, in spite of his inability
to make a living, was so good a creature
that his virtue shone through his be-
draggled exterior, as the sun himself
shone through that tavern-window thro' |
which he saw the distant world. |

Mizs Margarct, rectangular apinster
that she was, permitted him the guard-
innship of her nieve without fear—nay, |
she even admitted him to that ey, fmigid | |
zone of virtue which surrounded herself.
He sat on the edge of his chair in In:r1
presence when he told her the seraps of |
news she so dearly loved to hear.

Oh! on one of these occasions, what a |
piecs of news she told him!

“You may shut up the library,
Yirn, to tnke Emily off Ln |
seliool, The trustees will allow you }'U'Itl'
necustomed  stipend™ (Miss Margaret
loved to use a new and grandiloquent
phrase as well as another’, “and your
work can be resumed in the spring; now
I prefer to have the library shit.  Gowd-
evening!”

And she swept out without a look; be- |
sides; who had ever fluttered him or sofl-
eneid the asperities of Fate to this crea- |
ture?

Toor Thomaos!
nothing sliall be
hath!

He took outthe piece of folded China-
paper, and looked long at the tress of
black hair, He wondered, knowing how
low down he was, that he could be soex-
quisitely miserable. There is a great
talent in human nature for pain and suf-
fering and dall grief. That side of our
nature seems to be singalarly gifted.
We have no such unlimited powgrs in
the way of joy and gladness. After the
sixteenth year of existence is passed, it
seems doubtful if any one can feel rap-
tarously happy for a very long time—
say three minutes. But the power of
suffering constantly grows with our
growth,and strengthens with ourstrength.
No one ever complained that he had not
talent enough for this sort of thing.—
Even Thomas Yarn, who had seemed to
have talent for nothing else, felt within
himselfl the comprehension of an intel-
lectual coloseus for snffering.

It is a hard thing to take out of a poor
life the friendship, the unquestioning
love of a child, He saw Emily furtive-
Iy during those years when she danced
over that mysterious land—ihat border-
land of girlhood and womanhood—but
when she came home from boarding-
school, and looked at Thomas Yarn with
new eyes—he who had not grown clean-
er, or younger, or more agreeable—he
felt that he had lost hislittle friend. She
reinstated him in the library; but she
came there seldom hersell: she had a
new book to read—her own romance was
being written; lovers were coming in the
flesh, instead of on the yellow pages of
her old books—so Thomas and memory
dusted alone.

One day Thomas took down a volame
of Seott's “Commentaries,” in which he
=aw » moth creeping, and, as he did =o,n
wild-flower fell out—one of those which
had not been elevated to the dignity of
Emily’s herbarinm. Tt was a heavy old
book, with & parchment cover, and, as
e dusted and shook it, Thomas Yarn
shook out his fate—a folded paper fell
to the ground with bits of fern, a press-
ed violet, & lady's-slipper, and several
fringed polygalas.

Tt was & will. Ile knew the hand-
writing well, for in hs struggles for ex-
istence he had boen a copyist, and bad
often met the stiff, stately, old-fashioned
copper-plate hand of Governor Ham-
mond. He read on through the formal
phrases and Jegal forms—he read on asa
man does in o drenm, and he never
knew how long it took him to find out
what was written on that piece of paper.

Mr. |

I am going

From: him thnt hath

taken even that he

came lo all by himself. It was a will,
leaving all his property to his natural
son, Thomas Yarn. It was witnessed by
Debornh Doolittle (misnamed woman!),
then and now couk to the establishment,
and by old Descon Ramsey, who had
been gathered to his fathers.

Thomas Yarn remembered the date
of the will which had given all the prop-
erty #¥ Emily, yes, this was written a

(o i this is

| me, and Deacon Ramsey he was coughin’
awful at the time; he died, poor man,
! before the governor did; and then I had

would remember signing it. Ife went
through all these wental operations with
half hiz mind, the other half was
alyzed with surprise.

par-

He was looking at it with bleared eyes
when he heard a fresh young voice sing-
g in the hall. He had just timme to put
it in perhaps the poorest old pocket in
the world, when Emily opened the door.

Thomas Yarn was sorrounded with
faded wild-flowers. Ie even had a piece
of fern in his hand, endeavoring to hold
it as if it were a thing to which he was
accustomed,

How Emily ]:nl:;}ul’l.l as she saw him!

“So you have found some of our old
flowers? 1low vellow thexr are, poor
thing=! Look at that violet. They are

had sickness amd
I =shall ever look

like peaple who have
tronble. T wondor if
like une uf these®"

“Yes, they are yellow,” said Thowmas,
feebly; do you remember
them here?™”

“I remember! Why, no; it might have
been the summerafter [ had themensles,
or the sumtuer befure T went to schoal; 1

don’t remember!”

when you put

Thomus Yarn took his
day through the kitehen. It was not the
firat time, for Deborah very apt to
waylay him with the profler of a cup of
tea, or some of her nice dishes, alwasdo-

way home that

W=

ing it with respect, for she thought, with
the rest of Mossbrook, that Thomns was
a poor gentleman; and he, not & persen
to be invited to dinner, would pause fur-
llﬂ:l\‘ and st Deborah's neat table snateh
a eup of tea, or rich doughnut, gratefil
variety to tavern fare!

S, when he appeared down thestuirs,
Debornh bastled round, and put a plate
and knife and fork on the side-table.

“No," said Thomas Yarn, “nothing to
cat.”

“Why! whatsoadever has happened
to you, Mr. Yarn?" saill Deliorh. “You

look ns white a= a sheet!”

“Deborah, do you remember witness-
ing n paper {or Governar Hammond in
hix last illness?’

“Well,
The

Insat sicknoss,

I do,

wias terrible

Mr. Yarn.
queer in his
He wandored round,
went to the librry,
bed, nnd
Deacon Ramsey soe hin =iy
I suppose it was his will, giving everv-

yea, I puess
guvernor
nnd
and wotlldn 't 2tay in
Yc-, me
N sonie IinnL‘

things, and

wrole

thing to Miss Emily, He wis awful
troubled, the governor was,  Affer his
son died he got qneer, and then, afier

| Miss Hammond du-d he got guecrer. |
expect the governor had been rather hard
on the poor when he was making his
fortune.” .

“Deborah, put on your spectacles, and
your signature?”
Debornh produced some very

large

gl.m:-("- and proceeded to fit them with |

difficulty on a very small nose.

“Well, yes; I wrote that. I never was
good wuh wy pen; and I was kind of
| lnstered when the governor he called

my dinver on, snd the soup was burnin”.”
Thomas \:tru was half ap the street
before Deborah had finizhed, and had

reached the registrar’s office. Yes,

brary, and had snnounced her engage-
went to him.
“O Miss Emily!

' voirl
el yYou.

don't! Heizsn'tw Ul’l!l_\"
He is a gambler, a Jdrunkard,
and worse! Don't love such a man; don't
him, I beg of yon!" burst from
poor Thomas Yarn’s lips.

Todescribe Emily’
be impossible. The sun in the heavens

marry

% indignation would eape it,

the wi-. <ind brought her his nhwper—
ed viows, the moonlight seemed but to
cast shadows which might be hie. It
was hard to accept life withont him.
Fmily had never met pain before; it
came with its nsmal intensity to the
young aml strong. Bhe sought 1o es-
to believe in him, to forgive
him; and she wosld have done so to the

was not more illustrious than Horace day of her death had pot a newsapaper

Frazier in To attack him—

und to her!

her eves

fallen into her hand with the news of
hiz marrisge—yes, 80 soon, toa! Ah,

=he swept out of the library, after s Hornee, youn might have waited!

vigorons denuncis tion, and Aant Mar-
garet swept in.

Horace Fragier's poliey (gruceful good-

ful news of the attack to
battlanents and
Yarn with a well-directed volley.

1 here that you dare, Mr. Yarn, to
insult my niece, and to as=ail the char-

mow down Thonns

rush to the Tibrary.

Tremblingly old Thomas looked on

It had been a part of the surgical operation which he had per-

MISCELLANY

.l .Ilit.lr] lnrentwa.

[ Fromi the Buston Adversfaer, |

One of the practical military lessons
of the war was the importance of rapid
field intrenchments for infantry. When
troops bad once captured an important
position, perhaps at great loss, and had
been dislodged for lack of cover against

s coiinter assanlt, they were quick to

| avail themselves of the neglected precaa-

formed; sadly he watched the pale cheek |
for-nothing) to win the older woman and the dejected attitude as she sat, once
first, and she had but to hear the dread- agnin his silent companion, in the old

He would have given all the
fortune that he had not had, twicg over,
but it was too late.
Conld we have forseen this, he would |
not frightened Horace Frazier

to hear her langh;

have

acter of her intended husband—you, Mr. awny. But, before a vear had passed, the |

Yarn! Whoare you!

Governor Hammond,

Why my relative,
descended
¥ou in his will,

You, slothful, dirty,

&0 far
as tu mention
could understand.

healthy and prosperous young girl began
to recover fron her heart brenk. The

I never same temperament which had induced |

her to throw “Thaddens of Warsaw™

poor, mean, insigiicant-you dare tospeak  half ncross the room, in her excitement
of n gentlemsn—a well-dressed gentle-  at its rapidly-changing tone of joy and
man like Mr. Frazier? Leavethishovs , despair, cumé to lind rescue. The unmit-
Mr. Yarn (you ngver ought to have been | igated worthlessness of her late lover's
allowed to come into it), and never let character I‘le-_l’_'ﬁh to come to her, allbo!lgh

these eves behold you again!”
Miss Margaret beld ocut a thin fore-
finger ns she spoke, like
Macheth. Thomas Yarn rose slow-
Iy and walked out; vet as he passed he
he fired one Parthian arrow.
gaid he,
said Miss

Lady

“T will save Emily yet,”

“f10, bnze creature!” Mar-
garet, furionsly.

When Mr. Frazier came to ten that
c\'(—liflzg, both ladies

grealer tenderness than ever,

received him with
1lis waist-
perfect; his necktie and
conversition delig ’lqtful he wa= a hand-
some fellow, and in love. They did not
tell iim how eruelly he had  lieen slan-
|!\'f\‘-{.

coat was very

Thomas Yarn watched him for a few

wecks, hoping that love might make a encouraging wines.

better man of hiw; but no, it did not.

The play went on; the drinking-bouts

continued; even Emily began to seesome | young heart, which had been such a dear
woman- | thing to Thomas Yarn. She never forgaot

That | him, but even on her marriage-day sent | that with a modifieation (since made| of
' overto see if he could not come to

sigrs which troubled her, but,
like, she only loved him better.
lie made her heart tremble and nche, was
part of the agitation of the period.
Then Thomns Yarn took a determina-
tion.
office, and had a private
with thit eminent jurist;

consultation

and the mnext

Inighl, as Horace Frazier came up the chuoreh,
taven-steps, fresh from his courting and | hand to the faded figure who watcled

a third-rate |

she did not know the half. That knowl-
edge sometimes is & good pledicine for
a hieart diseased. Aunt Margare®, too,
was evidently desillusionee as could be

T, | desired; but she never furgave Thomas |

Yarn, nor invited him to the edge of a
chair, forever more, in ber cool parlor.
Before three years had passed, Emily |
bad replaced Horace Frazier by a far |
better man. Thomas Yarn had kept Lis
secret, and had seen his Emily, as he be-
lieved, safe. He crept to the library not
often now, for his breath was getting
short, his heart beat painfully; he was
going down to that quiet resting-place,

| by the side of Mary, for which he had

long prared. Deborah began to go over
to him, now, with comfortable soups and

miznamed Doolittle!
Happiness did not harden that good |

the
wedding; but no, he was too fecble, De.
bornh snid he wowld =it up at the win-

He went to Judge Sutherland’s  dow and see her go by!

So Emily, in her white robes, looked
up at the tavern-window as she drove to
and kissed her white-gloved

fresh from Emily's sweet presence, on | her as she passed.

his way to the eard-room
stopped him,

“Mr. Frazier, Judge Sutherland de-
sires to see yon in Number 17,
please.”

Frazier sallenly turned toward the
room, Ile was a student in the judge’s
office, and expeeted he- knew not what
in the shape of a repimand. Ile wns
surprised and offended when Yarn enter-
ed the room and locked the door.

Judge Sutherland's dignified presence,
however, silenced him, and he seated
himself, awaiting the revelation.

; Thomas Yarn

if vou

Emily’s will was recorded; this was not,
but this written a vear after the
other. i
Then the poor sonl teaveled back on
his recollections, and he saw, here and |
there, the figure of that stutely

wias

i,

| who bad been his father; recognized, |stand that vou are to marry Mis=s Ham-

liere and there, that he mnst have se- |
| eretly helped him from time to time; he

him when hLelp might havesaved Mary,
and his =oul swelled with bitterness.
But, in the hours that death waited for
the governor, he had paid this tordy |
debt to conscience, He had laid tlll‘.‘l|
paper in the old book, he had sent
Thomas Yarn to the library, and he had
left the rest to chance. Misernble, vul-
gar fraction of conscience-money! Mis-
erable playing with justice! Governor
Hammond, like many a dignified gen-
tleman, uncovered his real character in
his will, and showed the poor and mean
thing which a fine appearunce had drap-
ed and ornamented.

Thomas Yarn went to Mary's grave
and considered. He saw from that
humble spot Governor Hammond's tall
Corinthian column glenm through the
trees. He thonght of the change it
woulldl make in the village treatment if
he announced the fact, The taven-win-
dow would cease to be hix post of ohser-
vation; he would sit of an evening on
that broad pinzea where Miss Margaret
and Emily received their guests; it would
he his own!

He would become s
4 power in the atate.  1e looked down
at his garments. It even occurred to
Lim that he shoulil have a new suit of
clothes; but, us these airy visions floated

man of fortune,

|nne of the trustees of her supposed es-
remembered, too, that he hud not helped | tate; it deeply concerns Mr, Yarn, as he | gnret’s meaning. She wasthinking of his

| .
also known for many years,

“Mr. Frazier, we are about to make a
confidence to you, and, ns & man of hon-
or, Iask you to give me your promise
that you will not reveal it.”

“Certainly, sir, I give you my word.”

It deeply concerns you, as I under-

maond; 1t deeply concerns me, as I am

is the real owner of that estute.

ITe had given Deborah 2 message for
her, to be delivered when she eame home
from her wedding-journey,

“Tell her,” said he, “that she will find
my gift in the second volume of Scott’s |
“Commentaries,"” on the third shelf of
the library.”

“Just write that down, Mr. Yarn, if
sou please; my memory ain't what it
was,” gaid Deborah.

Thomas Yarn wrole a neat hand. It
wasa the only thing he did neatly, He
wrote it, and added “among the wild- |
Howers."

And when the beautiful, proud, hap-
py young bride came home, she went,
with her hand in her huosband’s, to see
the present. Aunt Margaret followed,
sayirg, “Poor Mr. Yarn has saved a lit-
tle ‘aoney, I don't donbt, and he has giv-
en it all to you!”

There were tears in Emily's bright
eves. Bhe did not follow Aunt Mar-

Here : lonely lot, and of her own dear happi-

is a will, which you shall read; it is a | pess.

perfectly legal document, althongh not ‘ She opened the bouk, and there, with

registered. One of the witnesses to the | some faded flowers, lay the folded paper.

signature is still hving. Of the con- She and Miss Margaret read it togeth- |

tents of the will I am not ignorant, hav-
ing been consulted as to its form. I have
as u profes-
sional secret, that Mr. Yarn was a nat-
ural son of Governor Hammond; but I
bad supposed that my old friend had
abgndoned his project of muking this
will. THere it is, and in my opinion it
will stand.”

Horace Frazier read the paper with at-
tention. It was ruin to him, and he
looked it; but he said nothing.

Onece he turned and pave Thomas
Yarn a searching, contemptons, and al-
maost amused look.

“You are a good-looking fellow to turn
a young lady onut of her property!” snid
he, conrsely.

Thomas Yarn did not answer.

Judge Sutherland did. “No abuse,
Mr. Frazier. Mr. Yarn is treating you
most honorably. He is not rendy to
mnke this will pnolic just vet, but he
wizhes vou to know of it, in order that
you may not be disappointed in regard
to your future wife's property. If yon
love her well enongh to marry her, a

before hiim, he lvoked nzain in the grass |
at the stone, and read:

HATARY, WIFE TO THOMAS ¥ARN,
DIED SEPTEMRER 23, 1835
Ne) ¥

and he decided that he did not want for-
it away from Emily,
She, next to Mary,
to Thomas Yarn.

Often he determined to burn the will,
but he did not. He even bought & piece of
oil-silk, and carefully fulded it around
the paper before returning it to his rag-
ged pocket.  Suometimes; when he was
particularly forlorn he would take it out
and read it, and become a rich man fora
few hours, then Emily's langh would re-
sound through the honse, or he would
see her, gay and trinmphant, driving off
to picnies and to sleigh-rides, the suc-
cessful young heiress and belle of Maoss-
brook, and he would fold it away.

Thomas Yarn watched with a jealous
eye the men who approached Emily,
and he saw to his sorrow that she hegan
to blagh and look down when Horuce
Frazier came near her.
village talk that there was to e an en-
gngement.

Now, Horace Fragier had come to
Mossbrook to study law; he was not of
the town. Perhaps he brought some
foreign grices with him; he wis hand-
some, dressed well, and lind fuscinnting
manners. But the tavern, in this in-
stance, had become an important post of
observation, and Thomas Yarn knew of
nights passed in gumbling, of drunken
bouts, of the grime and degradation of
a dissolute life. Yet what conld he suy
or do? What headwny mako agsinst
this young and clever man?

wa= the thing denr

It began to be

yoar after. It was not recorded, that he
knew well, but he thought Debornh

Before he had resolved on his course
of action, Emily had come into the li-

penniless girl such as she is, that, of
cofirse, is & matter into which I shall
not enter. Bat it is our duty to let vou
know that Mr. Yarn will, in the event
of your marringe, produce this will, and
proceed to elaim his property " —and the

tune, fame, consequence, enough to take | judge pushed up his glasees,
his ehild-friend. |

Horace Frazier war stunned, a= well
he might be. Judge Sutherland wasa
dry, convincing sort of terrible man;
what he said must be true.

“Do you think, Judge Sutherland,
that Mr. Yarn has any chance of suc-
| coss?"

“It may be enough to say to you that
I have advised him to try,” said the
judge, dryly,

Yes, that was quite enough for Horace
Frazier. He loved Emily, in his selfish
way, for herself; but he was not the man
to do a generous deed, and take her
without a penny. Emily an heiress was
quite another thing from Emily penni-
less. Thomas

man.

He left town very shortly after, and
wrote a few very lover-like letters. Then
||(' went throngh the usual process of
! |-n'lemlwl jealoudy, coldness, and neg-
lect; then writing her that, as he knew
he was not worthy of her, he must beg
that their engagement might come to an
end.,

e had told the truth for once.
was not worthy of her.

But it touk Emily some time lo see
that Love's young dream can have an
end. She went through the usunl delu-
sions; thought he satill loved her, and
that some enemy had done this thing.
The leaf of music which Auttered off
the piano in the evening %reeze brought
back the hour when he had gracefully
stooped to pick it up for her; the flowers
ahout the pinzza still breathed of him;

He

Yarn had not missed Lis |
| Bismarck will stop it if he can. The

er. They did not understand it until
Emily's husband interpreted it for them.

They had been living for three years |
in Thomas Yarn’s house on sufferance.
He lad been their host, knowing that at
any moment e could turn them oot if
he chose.

He had not forgotten to add a will of
his own, giving all the property nm.'c:|
again to Emily—the property he had |
never touched. |

“Where is he?’ gnid Emily, wildly;
“let me go to him and tell him what I
think of him!"

“Oh, my dear, hain't you heard?” said
Aunt Margaret. “He has been dead a
fortnight; he died on your wedding- |
day.” M.E W.8 |

AN IMMENSE VAULTED RoOF.—The
largest roof in the world is claimed by

Paul's, in London, eight times the area |
of the dome of St. Peter’s, and seven
times that of St. Sophis, at Constantino-
ple. This miracle of architectural skill
is 300 feet in diameter, 1,080 feet ronnd,
and standz on & ring of thirty columns
thirty-=ix fvet apart all round the eir-
cumference. Within thiz ring of col-
umng there ig no support. The npper
dome, one hundred feet dinmeter, admits
light by a series of windows forty feet
high and ten between thirty
columna which earry the upper dome.
The slope of the cone isthirty degrees,
and the length of the slope on all sides
is two hundred feet. The roof is formed |

feet wide,

tapering uniformly upward from the eir- |
cumference to the apex of the cone.
They are riveted like the platesof a ship
each row of covers one degree of the cir-
cle, and each bottom plate is one yard
wide between the lines of rivets, and one
metre wide over the Inp.

The German exodus to America con-
tinues to cause serious and angry alarm,

other day one of the legal tribunale of
Berlin condemned by default ( that iz,
their alwence ), 656 voung men, natives
of that city, to s fine of fifty thalers
each for having withdrmawn themselves
by emigration from the requirements
of the military conscription law. It
may be said, “They are sufe in the New
World; what does it matter whether a

tion on the next occasion. During the
Virginia eampaign of 1864, the line was
no sooner formed on a field of actual or

| probable battle than the work of in-

| within less than s hundred yards of the

1y

Excellent Deborah, | Springfield armory.
[ ments have been mude by officers in difl-

|}'uu to slip from vour beat a few min-

{ m

Vienna—that belonging to the great ex- other smile.)
position building. It is said to cover | trade, and have to keep your eyes open.
nine times the space of the dome of St, | Lonesome work, this watching all night |

of three hundred and sixty iron plates. [““-‘

fine be recorded against them which
Prussia cannot colleet? Apparently not
much, only if ever one of these defaul-
ters should set fout &t any time upon
Chermnn woil he will have 1o pay the
penalty with costs, and take his chance
of being detnined 0 serve out his mili-
tary term. Moreover, should he suceeed
to property, real or personal, by deccent
or bequest, not one thaler of it can be

sent to him out of Prussia

trenchment began, no matter how many
times the labor had proved to be useless.
A great want was an intrenching tool at
once effective and portable. The pick-
axe and spade were efiective, bat too
heavy for infantry to carry; and the day-
onct and fingers, ro often used, were
portable, but not effective. The =pade
and pick were useless, too, in many cases
where only stealthy, noissles movoments
wonld insure success.

Such an occasion, for example, arose
one night scon afier the assault on the
Petersburg lines in June, '64, when o
Massachusetts regiment crept across an
open figld, and, lymg low and silently
plying bayonets and fingers in the =oil,
threw up breastworks om a low crest
enemy, unmolestad and unsuspected.
The use of spade or pick wouald have
drawn upon the workers an nlmost anni-
hilating fire. Not long after the battle
of Bpottsylvania small, short-handled
spades were issued in the army of the
Potomac, every eighth man in the ranks
we belfeve, being required to cirry one
in addition
ments,

to his ordinary accoutre

An effurt has been mmie recent-
by Brevet Lieutenant Colonel Rice,
U. 8. A, tosupply the needed imple-
ment by the invention of a “trowel-bay-
onet,” 10,000 of which are in process of
manufacture by the Government at the
Numerons experi-

erent partz of the country, in accordance
with instructions from the War Depart-
ment, and it appears from their reports

the shank or handle, the new
will fully answer its purposs.
In the eourse of these cxperiments
single ranks of infantry have thrown up
works affording them protection from
muskelry

b.'l.'\'n e,

fire twenty, fifteen, ten, and
even innine minutes; and in two spevial
experiments the men covered themselves

in four and two and a half minutes,

e
A Cool Robher—The Yery Alps of,
Tmpudenee.

Policeman Badger, of the Tenth Sta- |
tion, had a bit of experience the other |
night which he is pot fond of lnlking‘

|

about. Tt was past midnight, ax he was

| leisurely pushing his beat through Jess-

op street, and as he came opporite to
Drayton & Fogg's jewelry store he ob- |
served gleams of light through the
chinks of the shuiters, and rapped at the |
door.

“Ia that you, policeman?'
voice within.

*“Yes,"” answered Badger,

“Well—it's only me—it's all right;
kind o' chilly out’ isn't it?"”

“¥es”

“Thought en. |
fire—good night.”

aeked a

was just fixing the

Badger said “Good hight,” and per-
sued his way.
An hour afierward Badger passed

through Jessop street again, and again

'he saw the light in the jewelry store. It

didn't look right, and he banged at the
door lmtt"_?.

“Iallo!" eried the voice within., “Is it
you, policeman?”

“Yeu"

“All right: Won't you come in and
warm vou? It won't huart anything for

ates.”

The door opened and Policeman Dad- |
ger entered, and he found the inmate to
be & very gentlemanly looking man, in a
linen duster.

“Come right up to the stove, police-
an., Excuse me fora moment.”

The man took the ash pan from the
bottom of the stove and earried it down
into the cellar and emptied it and when
he had returned and wiped his hands he
aid, with a smile:

“Chilly night, isn"(*""

“s‘e’.‘I

“Chilly outside, and dull inside.
New goods for the spring

{An-

but T manage to find a bit of comfort at
this. Won't you join me in a tip? You'll
find it the pure thing.”

And the man produced a black battle
and a tumbler.

Policeman Badger partook, and hav-

| Juhn Ream, bull

' J W Hull,
J

| John W |l]umni, do 2

| J W Wolf«do

ing wiped his lips and given his fingers |

a new warming, he left the store und re-
sumed his beat, satisfied that all was
right at Drayton & Foggs'.

it the morning bronght a new revel-
ation, Dravton & Foggs' store had been
robbed during the night of 26,000 worth
of watches and jewerly, and although
Policemnn Badger carries in his mind a |
complete dagnerreotype of the robber,

adroit raseal has not yet been found.
New Haven Hegister.
e —

Keeping Grapes Fresh.

A method of preserving grapes for a
long time, even from one Autumn until
the next Summer, has come into exten-
sive use. The grapes are kept on the vine
ns long as possible—in France, where this
device originated to the end of October
or beginning of November. Before the
first froats appear they are cut, leaving
a portion of the stem of about two or
three knots below the bunch and two
above it. The section of the upper end
in then to be covered with wax, to pre-
vent the evaporation of the liquids con-
tained in the pores of the wood; and af-
ter carefully removing all the unsound
grapes the lower end of the stem is in-
serted in n pmall, clopgated bottle filled
with water, having a small quantity of

wood charcoal in the bottom. The space |«

| hetween the stem  and the tightly-fitting

cork through which it is mmserted is to
be filled up with wax. The bottles thus

fitted are to be placed on shelves in a |l ¢ l‘l““ tlu“.:d
dry room, and there armanged so as not | I' ’\mpnvh, di

LIST OF PREMIUMS
Awarded by the Perry County
A. & M. A. U, Soclety, al their
Annunal Fair ‘hmrml, Ohio,
G, 7, 8, & Oth, 1574

L. N,
oth
Oct.

Crass .—\—-'I'h-.-rvngh -bred— Horses

P. Eapnun, 3 vr old mare 15t prem. §

1 00

J. B. Nixon, stallion 4 yrs old, 1st 8 00
Crass B—Roadsters
St Joseph's, stallion 2 yrs 1at prv 5 00
. “  sucking colt Lst. 2 00
A. Yoet, mare 4 yrsand over 1« ! 5 00
E. T.. Arnold, e 2d 3 0D
II. 8§, Douableday, gele hng 4 yr=
over, 1st., = X 4 00
Asberry "'hml “do od 300
5t Joseph's, -Iu a yes and over, Ist 4 00
James i L%, - 4 3 W
I. I[_\‘nu.-. dl- 2 yrs and over, 1st 4 00|
Crass C—General Parposes.
(. M. Jones, stallion 4 yr« old and
over, 1st premitm ... ...oomvvaerre 8 00
\!nlthu« Clagton, do 2d......... i 00
- do 2 '\-r-s and
over, lst . 4 DO
A Stimmel, socking |,.|1 ...... 2 {0
Henry Hynus, © '_'.i ..... 1 00
W. W. Ream, mare 4 yr4 old and
OVEE, T8E overonsnanesorp aresumsrssssensen H 0D
Curt. Trovinger, do 24...... 300
Huston Mohlerdo 3 and over, 1st 500
James Love do 1 and over, 1st..... 300
George Gordon * « 24... 200
Henry Hynus do suck . 3 00
Wi Shrider i ¥ 2 00
W, Ream, gelding dand over,lst 4 60
John Denn = - 21 300
. Mechling — 3 tund over, 1st 3 0D
P. Eagan - o 2d 200
John Forsvthe * 2 and over, 1st 400
Vincent Hynus = = 2d 200
t Henry Hynos do 1 and over, st 200
Wm S Love do " “ 21 100
Crass D—Deaft.
Amos Mechling, stallion 4 yrs old
and over, 1at...... ccinveem S 00
John lee, stallion :-tmhmi:e--!t‘ I t 200
TP ‘-eklnnvr, mare 4 and over, 15t 5 00
I H Mechling * - w204 300
Curt Trovinger, do 3 and over, Ist 400
John Crist " 21 200
Samuel King, gelding 4 and oves
Ist.. 400
J B lunn- do 24 s B00
I» Costonian do 3 and over, 2d..... 2 00
Nonh Swinehart do 2 and ove r.:-i 2 00
A E Beam do 1 and over, Ist ..... 300
Jas B Wilson o= . 2d4...... 200
Crarss E—Matched and Saddle Horses.
Jolin Denn, matched horses, 1st B 06
John lce, saddle horse, 2d.... L]
Crass F—Fine Animale.
Samuel Beam, fastest trotting geld-
ing, any ngq- v rensar Ll
Ed lu.;l.lll, fnstest pac IIIL. *_tllllx._,
ROY AR, IO, . . rrrrrronramsres nrosne 3 ()
Jolin Dean, fastest n:k:ng’ geld-
ing, anv age, Jol...ooeer connnas .o AWy
Fd Russell, fiustest Ip.l.[u..; R-l] i
3 vre old, 1=t e 000
I Weaver, fastest lrmv-ng mnru 4
VI8 © I'l 1st.. L)
J S .\:ixun, fastest 1||||l|il||.: sinl-
Hion, 4 mile and repeat, 2 in 3
heats—time 562, 541—1st.. 15 00
J 8 Nixon, running stallion, lelv
—Hie DBR .o icresemersrorvennsnans 10 00

Crass G—Sweepstnkes—open to all,

St Joseph's, stallion any age,

10 61

l=t
I Wenver, inare = Sl 8 00
St Joseph's, geld'g “ e I 4 00
| J B Grove, fastest trotting gelding
—1 mile; time 158 .......... 15 00
T H Mechling, fastest pacing or
racking horse, time 3:15—1st... 10 00
Crass H—Jacks and Mules,
St Joseph's, pair aged mules, 1st 5 00

Crass [—Thoroughbred Cattle.

| Jacob Franks, bull 3 yrs and over,

i .
John E Re LI, boll 2 and o (r Tt
Burgoon & l'mk bull 3 " od
| St -]flﬁt]lll'-. = b 1at
Danison & Ramsey 1 * 2

Crass J—Thoroughbred—Sweepst
1st......
Crass K—Grades.

J A Fink, bull 1 yrold, Ist

bull ealf, 1st..

I Franks, cow 4 vrsold nml over

J l 1rnuk* du, .."l

J W Hull, 8 yr old heifer that has
bred, ']dt

any age,

hu.(r ..‘ ¥rs nll

Jumes I.lnl'

J E Ream, - a ..\!
David Beam “ 1 Int
J A Fink = 1 Zd
J L Franks, “ 24

Wm Derolph, voke of oxen 4 yre
old, Tst.. o sveaners -
James i.n'.( ]-'nrf':t bellocks......
J L Franks, sweepstakes cow....
Crass L—Fine Wool Bheep
David Williams, buck 2 vrs and
over, 1st........
John Williams, du 2.

| I‘a\ id W 1|]mm- hm k l'unb Ist
v 2d
" = pr ewes, 1 and

over, Ist...... . age sin

Dnvid Williams, pen 5 i.uul.m, 1=t

Jobhn Toe, do 28 ....iiiiiciiines

David Willinms 5“!\‘“» ks buck
= o cwWe

h 0D
5 00
3 00
5 00
3 00
akes,

10 00

4 (M)
4 00
2 00
4 00 |
2 ()
o )

500
6 )
G OO

h U-il
4 00
3 00
200

5 00

300

3 00|

2 00
5 (W

4 00 |

Crass M—Long Wool & Matton -"hl'{-‘[-

David Cokensperger, buck 2 years
and over, 18t...... .coiieiiv ssaves
2d...
=t Joseph's buck 1yr an
Wm Love, 1-(-:! ewes 1 yr and over
st Iu-l-ph s, prn S Iambe, 1st...

R
RELL
1 (d)

4 06
400

' Wm De l‘ﬂ||r||‘ pen & fat sheep, lst 4 00
| 8t Joweph's, :-.u'v_qnut'lh--' buck any
B viciih st wmnnsnsan adkaR rnn gnsnacod AP N
Wm Love, do ewo any .'u;cv._ ianis 400
Crass N—Swine,
Charles I,ruwn, boar 1 ¥rand over
Bl csrcnnas riranreps ressss asssesanns i 00
SK I.e i, I.li.‘ 2d . oS00
"boar pig, st 200
« har!nn Brown, sow 1and ov er, st 300
S K Beam, do 2d.coierr crcviiinnsie 2 00]
- sow pig, Ist esesen VAT
1L S Doubleday, do 2d...... ......... 200
Henry Spencer, sow and [ ags, Lst 5 00
8 K Heam, -m---p—lnkq- MolT, 4 (0
s 2 SOW 3 00
Nore.—Um  thorooghbred stoek o
which preminms have been awarded,

I the same will be withheld until the ped-

igrees have been examivd and aceepted

| by the Boand,
Crass O—T'oultry
Roeuben Trout, pr game fowls, Tst
HS l'uulllu-d'n do 2d.. 3
E M lletrick, pair Ilnrkm;:« et
Owen Ream, pair Brahmas, st
-Ylki’ ]u'-'nru do ..(l .
J A Fink, pair ""“llllllld 1, T R
Ilarriet llnml;lh pr humlnlq!u-
Int..convns o oo

I8 llulllnlt‘llll\ llﬂ ._l' aan
Jolhin C'W .;lku-r pr Bantams, st
B C Zartman, do 2d

Jos Flautt, pr O n\nga -ilulu 1st
J A Fink, pr White Axlsbury
ducka, ’-l od Nirasaa

J A Fink; pr ‘Rouen ducks, Ist

P Anspach, preommon *  1st

T Ream, pr turiu-_\‘n, [ TR

J A Fink, pr white guineass, Ist,..

tu-nrpl' Costonian, largest lll'l-i:l\‘
of pigeons, Tst. ..

Fitie W :lllnln-, O B i i
Crass '~ Frmis
H 8 Doubleday, collection of
grapes, st

Same, 12 b’ vh- Catawha l.fhll.n- I—l.
u ]I--l.bru Hvbrid, Tse..
“ Coneord, 1at, .. e e
s ll.ll’lfllr{l l'flllllll , T

¢ Iwlaware, 1st, -
Ist

Catawba on -ihg'lr \'im-.
* Tinton . - = It
4 Tvew" soedling * “ st

R C Zartman, dl-;l!\ wf l'l aches
nt. ;

-plm of l[lllll('l‘l Tut

to fall over, this being best prevented 1A'Winlm~q:l| jr., vollection of ap-

by inserting them in holes bored in »

Pples, IR RN R T A
Wm Henderson, do ..ai

frame, as close together as they ¢an| James lnw.ﬂvnﬂﬂinvmuflp-

wtand eouunin!b

o o

__ [ORGehvL

shssnsiis sesainnresan

100]

1 00
50
1 U0

ll_lL‘I Same, loral ornament, !ot o ospourry
501 Mew T S Stillman ('liml'uug nossen

L I T O e e

1 ::: Miss Auna lmll-gher, cactus, Ist

Cra=s X —Crochet, Embroidery,

1 m,l Fancy Articles,

1 00| Mr= J G Keleo, best pr chair tidiew

U e R e e

1 00| Birdie M« u‘k, do 24d..

100 Mre R W Levint rarru;r x\ﬂg!lun

B0 i i anenia voss

100 Mins Ilnr!nn lcmrmnn -nlnple

H0 totiiingg, 108 o osviiiio van o

lLewis Cireen, ;r . o ..d
James Love, 5 varieties fll ll"
Plr-. I«t.. P
James Love, Ld-tlnms, .n| plr- Ist
R C Zartman, cider apples, 1st.....
Henry Hynus, seedling applr—l. Ist
Washingion Baker, basket one va-
FMEYs AW o in crensnseronsass e
Lewis Swinehart, do 2d,, ol
Willie N Skinner, p!.nc of 12
Irhlnu S ST nrn v IR LR S RN E e
' Margaret "-wmrlmrl do 24 ..
Thos Dean, collection uncultiva.
Eod BROR TMh.oocccorssisron prnssetesse
Thos Dean, collection unenliivated
fruits, T -
Crass Q—V cm_mbiq
Albert Yost,
potiatoes,
J A Fink,
Bame,

l‘"\l..‘
} bushel early rose
-]r. ] .

i Inl‘-ln-l lalr rose |m!nma

h }\ Ream, do 2d.. s
> E Gallagher, siu ],n'(*:l{'nr al

Rou!u-u Trout,do 2d.. e

L Walters, do sweet ||ntll.n-a l I

B ¥ Lentz, do 2d..

Owaen l.(-'\m -l|»1|lln uf h“t. I t

H Albert Yost, diwplay of turnips, It

| R C Zartman, display of tomatoes

% T c al-'lmm.- I«l
Ill-ti ", .“'[]l\l‘\ nee, l}l'lpln\' of

winu
nhum» BB ey Sl wid e wie
Lemuel Skinner, display --f table
COTN, R s coisioronsvsvonva shvadidion

- ||u||\' Iat.......
display ul'miumh-

' H 8 Doubleday,

G T N o o0 gt v s vk i 9
| BF Lentz, § buashel field beans, 158
| Lemuel Bkinner, display of beans,
| Henry Hynus, :Iimlur of vegeta-
| bles grown by one exhibitor, Lst
I8 I’»iulhll’l\ do 2d4.. ST
Crass R—Flour, ”-ul'ltr &e,
A P Ashbrook & Co., barrel of
flour, 1at...... :
Same, 50 1b sae “t.
r \n-lmeh, ;In- Imlur l
Mrs Wm Love, do 2d..
H 8 Doubleday, 10 "H hum-_r in
the comb, ]-l’.
Noah Hetrick, do 2 464 lbb)
Miss E A IA_MI' lu.1f uf lumvslj.
Liread, Ist. 5 . .
M S ‘-lmnrcr tun lln auup -t —

Crase S—Farm Products,

femuel Skinner, 4 bualied
WhenE, INE.ooueoris sision siisin
Sane, Ju 2d..oonne vrres .
“ m De rolph, red \ulu-.-u l-d
James Brant, do white corn, st
Henry lI_va. do2d.........
E B Skinner, do rye,
T P Skinner, do 2d.. e
i do ||-|r|.t-\' —-t .........

white

C E SBkinner, do 24.......

i | * Bkinner, do oats, 1st..

i Skinner,do 2d....cocoomrvnivnnen

l’l\'l-l l-.r.-lllhlih, I»ﬂll of flax
l'l‘lli I=t.

J W \\nlf do '_’ll .......
J W Woll, do (| wer -(-wi 1-! ......
“ w 24
James ].u\v do l:luulln .u_ul
J W “c n!l’ dn I
Washington Baker, do biue gr'\m-

reed, Ist.......... - 200
Henry Hynus, l ‘bushel _\-(-l!uw
oorn in enx, 3o, eieeis cvons 2 00
P Anspach, do 2d.. 100
Crass T—Farm Ilnplomun-
levi Bowman, plow fur genersl
nse, Ixt.. wesass 00 OO0 ]
Same, []r'\t |f-r If"‘“‘ !ﬂlll| ~l..,‘ . 200
| - - wodd, lat . sbsrien 0K}
M Berkey, whent drill, 1t .. e 0 00
| Kirby two-wheeled mower, 1nt.. b 00 |
virby combined reaper, Ist......... 5 00
Iavton horse hay mke.. SRR,
Joseph Ridenhour, Imlf (I(i;{‘;n
hand rakes, 16t ...coounivesisvonsinis 100
| James Love, two-hiorse wagon, 1st 5 00
Sebastian Flautt, chumm, 1st......... 2 00
| J W Melick, washing machine, 1st 2 00
Crass U—Leather and its Manufacture
| Charles Stickle, best side of sole
Jenther, 18t . ...ccciis ivinnnas sansis 1 00
Same, do upper leather, 16t......... 100
| o do harness * 1st.. 1 00
“  doenlf skin * lat. 1 00
\\ alker & I-Cmuu 1, fine hnﬂln l-l 2 00
! coarse 3 Ist 100
| — B gent's vlip]n-n,

(L1

2 00
200
1 0K
200

300
1 60

50
25

o0
|

L

1 00

M}

100
ha
1 00

100

o
ol
50
50
o)
o0
]

o0

2 00
I 0

=
=

1 00
I (0

32 )
1 00
=W
2 0D
1 00
2 00
100
2 0D
1 06
20
100

200
()

2 00
100

=
1
2 0
1
“

[ Crass V —-\l.mufnrulrul \rtlr'](-n

A Grimm, buggy, 18t...... coccviinenn
| A Heam, express lngun Iat.......
|J-m-ph Elder, bureau, Ist.,
huda—trud Bt
rocking chair, 1st
Jn»vph Flautt, floar barrel, Ist
Bebastinn ]"'Inult wine (‘nnk 1=t
[ Peter Cooperider, display of iron
turning, axles, connecting rod
and journals, &e., for which no
preminms were offered, but of
which honorable mention was
made by awnrding committes.

Cr.ass W —FloralsHall.
Mrs M F Beott, display of cox-
| comb, Ist.. I A
‘-ulm ; dlw]‘ln\‘ of plnkn 1at.
nl'l l‘:lrlctleﬂ Lrn\n -
ing plante—104 in number—1Ist
Miss Lizzie Poormsn, do 24.......
Mre M ¥ Seott, display of gera-
|  miuma, 1si....
Mies Hochnel Swinehart,
in bLloom, Ist.. -
Mrs L Doubleday,
leaved plant, 1st.....oce vovirianans
‘-'o\m('-, elimbing and \-im'nﬂr plants
\I;n !u:w ].’f-nrllmll -::'tu und
aloes, Ist..
M= David Swinehart -mglg- ppf.-( i-
men geraninm, Tsl. ..o oovvruinsni
Misa Lizzie Poorman do fuschias,
1at.. y
r \h--lur‘l:' -!u LlruﬂJlml Ii."l\nl
plant, Ist.........
Mrs M F Scott, do leaved pl’llu
(ealadium) lat.. .
Kate Hussell -pﬂ imen .-rnngv
R C Zartman, du begonin, 1st..
Mre L Donbleday, elimbing vine
| P TURRRGSS,
David r--uu-h:.n !mngmg bas-
ket, growing plant, 1st oilana
“ M F Beott, display of ennnne,
RISy im0 i e it
Same, smg!e-]m imen olexnde r,Ist
Mre R W Levitt, floral ornament
of living p]-.lnhi. 1t

fuscliias

Cer Frowens,

Mrs David Swinehart, best display

all varieties cut flowers, 1st Az
Miss A SBwinchart, do 2d........

“ B Swinehart, collection dahl-
| iam, Ist ...... :
Mr A H \m-h ||n i-rlmnnn I-t -
“ T 8 Stillman, do wild flowers

1at....

A l{ \l?‘l ;mr]ur |uu||ll‘! lhl

Miss A hnmehnr! do 2d.. ‘

“  Mary Seott, hund Invultm!r l-t

“ F Bwinehart, do 2., ,
Mre David h\nm-lmr! l)ukel of
| flowers for table, ls.. vty

| Flora Levitt, prlamp mnl-. at
| M L Dmllal«da?. ekirt embroid-
ered in cotton, 1st

4 00 Bame, drawers rml}rull.l;;h‘d h‘l (‘ot

1 00| BN ki il v v pivia it it
1 Oﬁ| Mrs T 8 Stillman ;nr| How shama
1 00 1st,
1 00| Mine \i nrlr 'l’--uhlt-dnf " dressed
200! doll, v
200 M= M I‘ hﬂtll wateh ¢ e, g
am T \-Nlllnmn. vard receiv rr,hl
200 | Miss Lizzie Levitt, hair braid, Ist

Phil Walker, plum-seed chain, Ist
100 Mes B W Levitt, silk cheneile

5 embroidery st
100 Misn Kate M'Kinney
broidery, Ist............

4 00| Mrs R W Lovint, xrenlr-l vaurty
200 of eotton embmu‘k" | [ POUT

John O Bkinner, oil plial.in"hl
" crayon drw'g,lat

100
100

4 00
00

100
100

oo
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1 00

100
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1 )
1 (M)
100

1 (M)
1 o

00
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00
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-

(0
1 00
50

&0

100

1 00
1 00

nnd
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—re

2

88 8 8 3388

3

S —— — =
Mary W i"cﬂ, wax cross, et 1
Lizzie Levitt, hair work, 1at.... 1 0O
Tillie Brown, hair flowors, Lut 1 00
Mrs Emma Hrown, ;-cnml draw-
m || R 1 (0

{m\‘ld "’-\rim-hlrt nmpl- iml
!am.-. Ist.. )00
HA ‘hwartgwner t‘ulnr pmnt g,l-i 1 (M)

Mrs Alice McCormick, specimen
millinery, st ..... 400

Fl A Swartz, India ink phumgnph
BBE . oo soiianynn boat niins 1O
Same, plmtﬂgnph Jnl ........ ’ 1 X

Crass X—Continued,
Eva Chileole, ciwe fancy

1M crveer siisvinse s 300

AB nerl.u ¥y Nlﬂ'_‘l.lfuq N lu-aui uu:k
| S 1 O

| Crams "l —-l resery t'r‘ |‘rulln
Mres M F Beott, cuoned peaches, st 1 (0
4 Albert Yout, do 24 .... BD

a4 K A Bwinechart, cherries, 1mt (W
- M Love, do 2d ... 1]

| Miss Rachael Swine h;ut i--mu!.u "

T NS S 5y Praa
Mrs L I)-ui‘vlnlnv
G 8 Sheurer, six varieties of jel
| Ties, ls...... - 1 08
Mrs Wi Imﬂ- -'.nnm-d ;;u--a'tn-r-
riew, 1sf.. R

L I.Muhlmlm ‘do 2d.. H)
" " cherry ]-rl- rves
Ist.... . b
A | "‘ill"!rﬁl‘ do
O Wm Love, peck
. e

= ?-‘lu-ar-‘r, |l.. _..l, :

L Doubileday, drie -l peashies
Ist.. i
2 l"a“t-lbl‘ll U-all.er ]th dsind
cherrien, 1st........ .
BA ‘-mmelmrl do 2d. :

B F Lentz, half peck dried pons, 1--:
M HEW IA'UH cannod pluma dst 1 00

i
k dried ..;.ple—-

| w

L I.'nnhlﬁin}' do 24, M)

| — do rltlll-rnl ln( 100
“ 8 Shearer,do 2d ... no

“ L Doubleday, v-nmed [ﬂra It 100

“ 8 Bhearer,do 2d...... cavneis I

o - cannoed ;,r.qnm ist 1 00

I % T8 Btillman, § varieties of

| pickles, let.......... 100
~ R “’lcﬂll ennned z..tlm,.. il

“ T8 Stillman, 6 varieties cat-
-np B o sins vs . 1 o0
s ht:nmr, do JE"H_F-, Int.. o
* \lnrgnrﬂ! Bwinshart, do 24 LU

“ TH Btillman, xhu-riim. ist 100
L lhmhledly, cucumber pick

JOR, ZR aiiinierniidsioninviss 1 00
“ Wm Ixnvr uappla- butter,1st 1 00
“  Elizabeth rker, do4d....... ()
“ L Doubleday, Jur quinece

DR, BBk civecssmpivicrsis o min 1 (M
“ Wm Lou& FRa T 50
4 D \tu:l‘\‘,usrnnl jelly, 1=t 1 00
“ T M Ashbrook do 2d......... il
“ L Doubleday, plum jelly, lst 1 00
“ D Needy do 2d.. Wi
“ TM A-(Immk grn;-—)' II\ Jat 100
Al [lﬂul.ledwv do 2d.. [ty
e Llackbe rr-’ MmAr:
Illlnttt, 7 VRRAER . . (AL
% 8 Shearer, do 2., sy Wi

3, |hau|)lui.|\
melnde, 1at.. o :
a8 “-hc-nn-r do 2d.... : el
o " grape Iunrulvi-uh imt
l.'wll}l!?l'.]'\' do..... cines el
chorry do- st
best and largest
varietios ”rjt ”i&‘h, Ist.....
Winps
Catawba wine, st 2 00
(0
iK)

L].I;!u.-ln 1T

LY

H C Zartman,

Gieorge Gireen, do 24,
| Bame, Concord, 1st.....
Ives Beodlings,

-y

Name, 2 o
H 8 Doubleday, do 2d... 1 00
George Ureen, Delaware, lst. 2 0
I 8 Doubleday, do 24, 1 M0
Crass Z—Domentlo Manufnctures,
Mrs Wm Love, pr blankets, 1st 2 00
| ¥ TPeter Poorman, coverlets, 1st 2 00
Mise E Swinehnrt, hrnrlh rug, 1 200
Mrs E K Clayton, do 2 100
1% DR \m_‘lh) counte I'p anow l# l 1 M)
Misa Alice flmr cotton patch
work guilt, Ist....... 1 G0
Mrs L Doubleday, bed {‘nlllfnl'i st 1 00
% Elizabeth li-nri-.er woolen knit
stockingn, Iob....ccoicrririssiinins L
Miss Kate McKinney, cotton knit
socks, Ist...........
Mre 8 Cochran, woolen knit do 14t fl)
“ Mnry C hur(h pair linem knit
stockings, 18l...00ime caprisnss 1 U4
¥ Margaret Bwinehart, woolen
kemit mittens, Int..... L Sy il
Miss Kate West, shirt made by
hand, Ist,. ks pidbraebbevs
M L I}huhhr_].n_ do made by
machine, Ist . ¢ rans ad
“ J G Kelso, chemine -n.'.']u by
hand, 1st...... .. AR ol
“ L lk)uhiﬁla\ L'[-» mnde by
machine, Ist....
Bame, night drem, m‘l'h by hnod
s ;
Same, do mmh_ lw n'uu'l:u--.‘, lat 1)
Mrs J G Kelso, other than ecalico
made by machine, Ist........... 1 O
“ B Beckwith, sun bonnel made
by hand, 1st.
“  Alice Mt‘(_nrnmk case of In
dies’ bonnets, 1sl..,..... raasa 500
“« EK ‘_.lnl't(lh‘ 11*': ¥ ur-ln g
carpet, lst, ) snhosiand abanms | SO0
Eame, do 2d.. - } DO
“TB Hlllm.m, hood made by
hand, Ist.. . 1 0
A mpecial pru-mmr': of $500 wa

awarded to Mre Lou

making the greatest numsber of eniries

Donbleday for

—38. W. R. Russsyry,
Secretary
—— - -
Msr. Bancroft remoarks in the tentl
volume of his History of the United

Staten, just out,

“The Mississippi River iv the puardian

nnd the pledige of the Unlom of the
Sintes of America. Had they been con
fined to the eastern slope of the All

ghenies there would have Lisen no geo
graphical
the thread of connection
that merely fringed the
soon bave Leen sundered

unity between them, and
hetween lands
Allantia must
The Fatlw
| of rivers gathers b's wotern from all the
| clouds that break between the
ies and the forthmt rangoa of the Kook
Mountaing. The ridges of the
chain bow their heads at the North and
| at the South, lung
;

became the comjpmoion ol

A Hegh e

rasiorn

wo that Liefore mesend

man naiure

herself [Mil’llt'll otit 1o the barlmrcus

races how whort portages join his tribul
ary rivers to those of the Atlantic o
At the other side his mightiest arm in
terlocks with the arms of the Ovegon and
the
of the earth itself,

(8 T

Colorado, and by the conlormatio
marshala highways «
the Iacific. From his remotest springs
he refuses to suffer his waters to be di
the

the myrisde of Rags

vided, but as he bears them all to
bosom of the ocesn
that wave above Lis head are all the en
signa of one great people
than Kingdoms flourinh whers he passcs;
and beneath his stops cities start into
being more marvelous in their
than fabled creations of enchamtmont
His magnificent valley, Iying in the best
part of the temperate wone, mlubrious
wonderfully fertile, in the chosety musier
ground of the most varions elemenis of
human cultore broaght togeiher by men
summoned from all the clvilized Na
tione of the earth, and joined in the
bonds of common citisenship by the
strong, invisible sitraction of repubitiean
freedom. Now thst science has come
be the bousehold friend of trade and
commerce and travel,
has lent to wealth and inwellest ber
constant forces, the hills, once w=alls of
division, are scaled or pleroed or level
ed, and the wo
the Republic has nnawailably intrench
ed itsell agninst the ontward world, are
the |

Biates Inrger

remlity

snd that sature

oveans, betwern which

honnd togrther acruss antineni
friendly links of tron
— -l -

A cook on a Detroit tugboat
fallen heir to $30.000, instead of inros
diately leaving, gave her
full week's
‘tl!p‘fllll‘t Rebecen Btohn s 8 woman
gboat

having

o oY

notice of ber contemplated

prlhuplu if she did work on a 1
e - -

A man in Closinantl advertis

sitostion, saye: “Wark s nob w

ohject as good wages

——




